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THE DUBLIN PENNY JOURNAL. 



and axes, 'is Fin Mac* Cool at home/ 'No, in throth,* 
says the wife, not letting on to know him, € but I'm his wife* 
and maybe I'd answer you as well ; might I be bould to 
axe your will ?' says she. 

*«' Oh,' says Ussheen, * I want to see Fin himself to have 
a thrial of strength with him ; and I've come from Scotland 
for that same purpose, and I must wait till I see him/ for Til 
not go back again till I take the consate out of him/ 

" Well, with that, Sir, she invited him to sit down very ci- 
villy, and tould him that Fin would be home soon and would 
be very happy to show him any divarsion. So down he sot 
by tho fire, and he axed her who was she baking the fine large 
cakes for ; « In throth, then, Sir/ says she, * they're for that 
dawshe (little) crathur there asleep in the cradle/ So with 
that Ussheen looks round, and sees Fin by the way of fast 
asleep, and sure he was astonished at the size of him intire- 
ly. * Who is that mam ?' says he. ' That's the youngest o' 
the childher/ says she/ ' Is it that big fellow?' says he. * Big* 
says she, ' in throth he's a disgrace to us,' says she, * he'll 
never be half the size of his father or brothers, the crathur ! 
Maybe you'd tiny one of these cakes, Sir/ says she then to 
Ussheen, « I'm shuro you must be hungry afther your long 
walk.' — « Throth I'm very agreeable/ says he, * to that 
same, I thank ye/ So with that he took up the cake to 
ate it, when behould you he gave a roar that made the house 
ring. — ( Oh, murder, woman/ says he, * I never ate any 
thing so hard/ And well he might say so, Sir ; for you see, 
the woman very cutely put a griddle into the middle of it. 
■ Hard is it!' says she, 'why, then, I don't know — the child 
there would'nt ate a taste of it if it was softer/ Well, Sir, 
with that she press'd him to take a little of the crathur to 
wash it down, and handed him a mether that held a gallon or 
two of as good stuff as ever was tasted — for you know in 
these days there was no « Parlimint' — and in throth I sup- 
pose your own that you have in the bottle, and that you gave 
us a sup of — long life to you — wasn't betther." 



This was such a skilful « put in* for another sup, as X 
could'nt resist, so after again wetting his whistle, as my host 
called it, he proceeded : — 

" So, Sir, afther Ussheen took about a quart or so, he hands 
the mether over to Fin's wife. ' Oh, by my conscience, Sir, 
you'll not give the house a bad name in that way ; sure the 
boy in the cradle would think nothing of dhxinking agallonof 
it in a dhraft/ so she made him take another dhrink, and ano- 
ther, till she made him purty well, I thank you. Well says 
she then to Ussheen, * maybe you'd like to seo the boy there 
throw a stone, or any of the things his father does be teach- 
ing him, while you're waiting.' * Nothing in life betther/ 
says Ussheen. So with that the woman gives Fin a shake : 
' get up, alanna/ says she, * and go out and amuse the gen- 
tleman/ So, Sir, up he gets, and goes out with Ussheen. 
* Upon my word, thin/ says Ussheen to him,. * you're a good 
sized boy, God bless you, and I'd like to see how far you could 
throw a stone/ « With all the pleasure in life, Sir/ says 
Fin. So with that he t;ikes up the stone there beyant, Sir ; 
but that was then on the hill of Allen — and flings it over here 
against tho Sighan mountain, and there it lies to this day — 
the mark of Fin's five fingers on it where he gripped it, and 
it has always been known by the name of Fin Mac- Cool's 
finger stone. Well, Sir, Ussheen as you may judge, was very 
much surprised at this ; and he said, ' Upon my conscience, 
you're a smart chap. ' Now/ says he, « could your father 
throw a stone of that size much farther?' ' Is it my fa- 
ther?' says Fin — « by dad he'd throw it to Scotland or Ame- 
rikay — it id be only like a marvel in his fingers/ 

** It would be marvellous," I observed, «' sure enough." — 
" Indeed it's thrue for you, Sir/' rejoined my host, but with- 
out understanding my had pun; "and it sober'd Ussheen 
completely — and Che divil another question he axed, but set 
off home as fust as he came, and the divil another fut he'd ever 
set again in Ireland. And that's the story the old people 
tell about Fiu Mac- Cool's finger stone." Q. 



ANCIENT IRISH VESSEL. 



The annexed wood- 
cut exhibits two views 
of a very curious an- 
tique wooden vessel, 
lately found at a great 

depth in a bog at , 

in the King's County, 
and now in the posses- 
sion of the writer. It 
is rudely shaped, and of 
a single piece of yew, 
with the exception of the 
bottom, which is of oak, 
and fastened by two 
wooden pins. In its 
general form it is nearly 
circular, except that one 
side is considerably flat- 
tPiied, to adapt it to be 
carried on the back, for 
which purpose there are 




two projecting lugs or 
loopholes, through which 
a strap can be passed. 
Within its moutk there 
is a hollowed rim to re- 
ceive a cover. It is fif- 
teen inches in height ; 
two feet six inches in 
circumference, and holds 
about three gallons. 

As nothing of this 
form has, as far as we 
know, been in use for 
ages, its probable pur- 
pose can be only guessed 
at. It appears, however, 
most likely to have been 
a vessel for carrying 
home milk from the 
field. P. 



WRITERS AND READERS. 

None but those who have made the experiment can tell 
the difficulty of the task — viz. to please every one. Yet it 
is attainable to a great extent, if attempted with honesty of 
purpose, and untiring perseverance. 

To interest, without exciting — to instruct, without offend- 
ing to please, without flattering — to be cheerful, yet grave — 

and humorous, without descending into buffoonery — are the 
prime requisites of a public instructor. 

Readers ought to constitute the jury by which an author 
should be tried. Their temper should be calm, every thing 
should be decided on its own merits, and nothing received 
but what bears investigation. 

That man is a philosopher, whatever be his station, or his 
information, who mentally digests what he reads. What a 
waste of valuable time does it save him ! — what a store of 
precious ideas does it preserve to him ! 



But the mind of the unthinking reader is a sieve, which 
retains what is worthless, and permit* what is pure and pro- 
fitable to pass through. 

Irishmen, in general, are not reputed to be of a reflecting 
or metaphysical spirit. Let them labour to attain it, by at- 
tending to their thoughts— a prodigious deal of reading may 
be gone through, and yet the individual be a very thoughtless 
person. 

The great object of all writers and readers should be — the 
elevation of the moral and mental character of man. 
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